The HtUorie of 

Which 1400. yearesagoe were nailde. 

For our aduantage on the bitter Grotfe- 
But this our purpofe is twelue month old. 

And booties tis to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meet not now.-thenlet me hears 
Of you my gentle Coofen Refiner land, 

What y efternight our Counieli did decree. 

In forwarding this deere expedience* * 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftiom. 

And many limits ofthe charge fetdownc 

But yefternight, when all athwart there came 
APohfrom^/^baden with heauie newes; 
Whofeworft was, that the noble Mortimer, - 
Leading the inert of BercJ ordjfjire to light 
Againft the irregular and wilde Glendover, 

Athn^lTfh^ , of ^Welchnjan rule, 

A tnouiand of his people butchered: 

Vponwhofe dead corps therewasfuch mifufe, 

ouch beaftly fliameles transformation 

By thole Welch-women dorie,as may not be 

Wnhout much lhame, .retold oripoken of. 

v Th,s mafch f with other likemy Gracious Lord, 
rar more vn?uen and vnwelcome newes. 

Came from the North, and thus it did report.- 
Un Holy-rood e day, the gallant FJotlbur there 
Long Horrj/Tercie,And braue ^Archibald, 

That euer valiant aHdapproued Scot, 

MHolmedon met,where they did fpend 
A lad and bloody hotire : 

As by difehargeof their Artillarie,- 
And lhape of likelihood the newes was told: 
for he that brought them,in the very heate 
And.pride oftheir contention, did take Horfe, . 
Vncertame ofthe iffue any way* 

e . ^ ere ,s a dcare,and true induttrious friend,, 
hir miter Blunt, new lighted from his Horfe, 



Henry the Fourth. 

Staindewith the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that jHolmedon, And this feat of ours; 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 

The Earle of Dowglas is difeomfited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots , two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood did fir miter fee 
On Holmdon plaine ; of prifoners Hotjpurtooke 
Mortkke Earle of. Fife, And eld eh lonne 
To beaten Doveglas, Andlht Earle of Athol , 

Of Murrey y Angus, and f JMenteith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coofen is it not? In faith it is. 
mft* A Conquett for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea.therethou mak’ft mefad,and mak’ft me finrse 
In enuy, that my Lord Northumberland , 

Should be the Father offobleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is theTheame of Honor s tong, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraigbteft Plant, 

Who is fweet Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife of him, 

See Ryot and difhonour ftainethe brow 
Of my yong Barry. O that it could be prou d ^ 

Thatfomc night-tripping Fairy had exchang'd 
In Cradle clothes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , his Plantagenet, 

Then would I hauehis Harry , and he mine, 

Butlet him from my thoughts 5 What thinkeyou Cools, 

Of this yong Percies pride? The Prilbners, 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde. 

To his owne vfehakeepes,and fends me word, 

I lliall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft. This is his Vnckles teaching, This is Worcefter * 
Maleuolent to you in all afpefts .- 
Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brilUe vp 
The creft of Youth againft your digaitie. 

Ktng. But I haue fent for him to anfwere this: 

And for this caule a while wc mutt negleflt 
Our holy purpofe to lerufalem. 

A3 Coolen 



